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heard the dreadfulest cry raised in the city that
can be imagined; 'tis not possible to express the
manner of it, and I could see the women and chil-
dren running about the streets in a most lamentable
condition.	*
The city wall did not run along the side where
the river was with so great a height, but we could
plainly see the market-place and the several streets
which run down to the river. In about an hour's
time after this first cry all was in confusion; there
was little shooting, the execution was all cutting of
throats, and mere house murders; the resolute
garrison, with the brave baron Falconberg fought
it out to the last, and were cut in pieces, and by
this time the imperial soldiers having broke open
the gates and entered on all sides, the slaughter
was very dreadful. We could see the poor people
in crowds driven down the streets, flying from the
fury of the soldiers, who followed butchering them
as fast as they could, and refused mercy to any-
body; 'till driving them to the river's edge, the
desperate wretches would throw themselves into
the river, where thousands of them perished, espe-
cially women and children. Several men that
could swim got over to our side, where the soldiers,
not heated with fight, gave them quarter, and took
them up; and I cannot but do this justice to the
German officers in the fort, they had five small flat
boats, and they gave leave to the soldiers to go
off in them, and get what booty they could, but
charged them not to kill anybody, but take them
all prisoners.
Nor was their humanity ill rewarded; for the
soldiers, wisely avoiding those places where their
fellows were employed in butchering the miserable
people, rowed to other places, where crowds of peo-
ple stood crying out for help, and expecting to be

